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The Call of the Open 

There is something about Camp Life that appeals to every man, no matter 

what his rank and station in life. 

The fine surroundings, good food, interesting work well balanced with hours 

of recreation, the open-air freedom — all these things give a man something 

that he cannot find in cur big "shut-in" cities. 

Each member of the New York National Guard will spend two weeks in one 

or another of the following camps: 

Pine Camp Camp Smith 

Fort Meade 

Fort Ontario Fort H. G. Wright 

Apart from the Field Training carried out during each Unit's stay in Camp, 

there is also afforded every opportunity for bathing, baseball, motor coach 

tours to points of interest, and other forms of summer recreation. 

And in addition to all this, each member of the Guard will have the real 

satisfaction of knowing that he has performed a patriotic service in making 

himself a more reliable and more efficient citizen. 
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They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old; Age shall not wither them, nor the 
years contemn; At the going down of the sun, and in the morning, we will remember them. 

Our thoughts, on this Day of Remembrance, will turn to the Nation's dead who lie 
at rest on the beautiful wooded slope at Arlington. "They died that we might live." 

Photograph by 102nd Photo Section. 
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T h e F r e n c h F o r e i g n L e g i o n 

By Major Edward F. Knight, 1st Battalion, 71st Infantry, N.G.N.Y. 

ON entering Morocco, one of the many things asso-
ciated in my mind with North Africa in general 

was the Foreign Legion, and, when my guide told 
me that we would see much of the Legion, it lent somewhat 
of an added touch of romance to the country through which 
I was travelling. I viewed the progress the French had 
made in this part of the world: the line roads, the beauti­
ful hotels, the French cities with their shops and sidewalk 

cafes where the tourist can find all mod-
ern comforts (which do not, however, 
seem to disturb at all the native atmos-

phere), and the excellent control exer-
cised by the French Government without 
any extraordinary display of arms. It 
was the Foreign Legion that made all this 
possible. It is the Foreign Legion that is 
in the vanguard in making North Africa 

what it is today. 
At Marrakech, it was my extreme 

pleasure to he invited For cocktails to the 
home of General Hure, in command of 
the Marrakech district. In conversation 
with one of his staff, I mentioned my in­
terest in the Foreign Legion; he in turn 
acquainted the General with what I had 
said and I was forthwith introduced to 
General Maurel, in command of the For­
eign Legion in that district. It was ar­

ranged that on the next, afternoon we were to have a re­
view of this famous unit. 

We have heard much, read much and our moving pic-

tures have told us much of the type of men one would 
expect to find in the Foreign Legion; one is led to believe 
that it is the haven of cutthroats, murderers, thieves, and 
criminals, I was very anxious, therefore, to see just what 
type of soldier such a man made. I found it difficult to 
believe that such a type would ever be amenable to dis­
cipline, or that sooner or later their inherent badness 
would not lead them to murder their officers and form 
a band of outlaws. 

On meeting General Maurel, and pass­
ing through a gate on which there was a 
sign reading "4th Regiment Etrangere", 
I observed a small guardhouse on the left 
of the road, and the guard on number 
one post turned out the guard for the 
General Officer. It was done with much 
spirit, much pep and with much effi­
ciency. It was immediately apparent 
from the faces of the men composing the 
guard that they were clean-cut, healthy 
men who had joined the Legion for a 
reason other than to hide any dark or 
shady past. 

Presently we came to where the hand 
and a battalion of the Legion were formed 
for review. In spite of their having been 
through a heavy rain a few minutes pre-
vious, I have never seen a finer looking 
hody of troops anywhere. Instead of the popular moving-
picture uniform, I saw men In the same colored, olive drab 
uniforms as we wear in our own army, with a deep blue 
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hung a bayonet and scabbard, 
blue puttees and a blue kepi. 

They passed in review in a 
column of squads and 1 had 
the opportunity to see the 
face of almost every man in­
dividually. In one rank of 
four were a Chinese, a Malay, 
a Hindu and a Pole. The next 
rank was obviously solid 
German; the next would have 
a Spaniard. Japanese, Rus­
sian and an Italian. 

I saw no signs whatever in 
these faces of criminality. It 
may be that there is a per­
centage of criminals in the 
Legion, but there are many 
reasons besides the evasion 
of punishment for crime that 
prompts a man to want to 
lose his identity. It might be 

a love affair, a business failure, lack of family or of any-
one to take an interest in what he does. Again, it might be 
just the love of adventure that lured many of these men 
to the Legion. When I looked upon some of these youth­
ful, clean-cut faces, none could make me believe that the 
basic reason for their being there was that the police of 
some nation were looking for them. 

The Legion is nearly 100 years old and in the course of 
that time has fought for France in various parts of the 
world. During the World War, from 1914 to 1918, there 
were over six hundred Americans in the Foreign Legion. 
Today, there are very few. It is composed of about 60% 

An American with twelve 
years Legion service. 

German, 15% Russian, 10% 
Polish, and the remainder of 
practically all the national­
ities in the world. Over 11,-
000 of these Foreign-born 
soldiers of France have died 
fighting for the Tri-color. 

I asked General Maurel if 
there were any Americans in 
the Legion stationed at this 
point. At that time, he knew 
of only one, a Captain Hamil­
ton, from Waterbury, Conn.. 
and one of the few foreigners 
(for an American outside of 
America is of course a for­
eigner), who has attained a 
commissioned rank in the 
Legion, its officer body being 
mainly French. The General 
regretted that Captain Hamil­
ton was at that time on out­
post duty in the Atlas Moun- Two Polish Legionnaires. 

tains which were in plain view of Marrakeeh, that being 
the last outpost before one crosses the Atlas range, It is 
in these mountains that the Legion has done a great deal of 
its fighting and they still patrol that region to protect the 
natives against any banditry as well as for their own 
security. 

Just as we were about to leave the field, an officer ap­
proached bringing with him an American, a Brooklyn boy 
who came from the Bay Ridge section of Brooklyn and 
whose name was Harry Olsen. He was about 27 years 
of age and had then put in four years in the Legion. I 
asked him who his people were in Brooklyn. He said he 

(Continued on Page 25) 

The Foreign Legion suffered heavy losses at Bois de Hangard in April 1918. 
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Signal Corps, U.S. A. 

LOGIC 
From the Cavalry School 

EDITOR'S NOTE—The Cavalry does read our sparkling 
periodical. Our deep satisfaction at the discovery tempers 
the sorrow that we feel over the charges that most unjust 
treatment has been handed out to them in the pages of our 
April issue. The result of the article in question reminds 
us of a 27th Division citation which started "Although. 

I. 
The six-wheeler gave one last despairing roar as she 

topped the rise and took the down gradient the far side; the 
driver changed gear with a crash like the slamming of a 
steel door, and conversation once more became possible. 
" 'There you are sir, that must be Cavalry Division 
Headquarters, them red and green lights,' and the driver 
pointed into the valley below already dim with the blue 
haze of the short Eastern twilight. 

"The one-armed war correspondent shifted his seat and 
stretched his legs. Before him was the valley and beyond 
it a ridge of gravelly hills, the tops of which were coloured 
a faint orange tint by the setting sun. It was already al­
­ost dark in the valley, and innumerable little points of 
yellow light began to appear, whilst hum the growing 
darkness below came an indefinite murmur, the accumula­
tion of many sounds, men's voices, the neighing and stamp 
of horses and the hundred other sounds of a bivouac. 

"At the bottom of the slope the road led through orange 
groves towards a straggling village. As the six-wheeler 
passed through these orange groves the war correspondent 
saw that they were full of vehicles, light tanks, armoured 
ears and six-wheelers, all covered with brunches taken 
from trees. 

"'What does 12 A. Cav. stand for on these tanks and 
armoured cars?' he asked the driver. 

" 'Well, sir, they belong to the 12lh Armoured Cavalry. 
The 3d Cavalry Brigade must be here; these cavalry 
brigades now have two horsed regiments and an armoured 
regiment, you know, sir, and this brigade has the 9th and 
17th Cavalry, they are the horsed regiments, and the 12th 
Armoured Cavalry which you see here. They all used to be 
Lancers, this brigade, before they were re-organized; 1 
know because me brother is a corporal in the 9th.' 

painfully wounded by a hand-grenade which exploded in 
his pocket." However we are venturing to give you this 
month one answer to the question "After Cavalry— 
What?" and it strikes us as a pretty good answer and one 
also which appears to leave the Cavalry in possession 
of the field. 

"A moment later the six-wheeler drew up before a group 
of khaki-coloured tents, pitched in an enclosure on the 
outskirts of the village. The War Correspondent was trying 
to explain to a sentry who he was and what he wanted 
when a Staff Officer appeared out of one of the tents and, 
as he saw the War Correspondent, came quickly forward 
to seize his one remaining hand and say, 'Why, Harry, old 
boy, what on earth has brought you here? I thought you 
were safe with your old sheep in New Zealand.' 

" 'So I ought to be if I had any sense, Charles, but I 
came back to this war, failed to gel passed fit because I 
am short of a hand, and now find myself out here as a 
scribe whose job is to bring humor and knowledge to the 
British breakfast table by recounting what you are doing 
in the Great War Daddy, as we used to say in the wars of 
our youth. Now, Charles, tell me what I am to do." 

" 'Well, the G.O.C. was warned we were to have a corre­
spondent for this row. You know the policy in this war; 
I think we have realized that the secrecy business can be 
overdone, especially as regards suppressing the names of 
units which have done well. So you can go where you like 
and write what you like as long as you let us see it be­
fore you send it off. You see the idea, 'tell the hints and 
so hearten the chaps.' Now for a drink and I'll tell you 
how we propose to make old Popski sit up.' 

"The War Correspondent had already noticed that the 
enemy was usually referred to in terms of apparent affec­
tion and esteem as 'Popski,' just as 'the most forrnidable 
soldiery in Europe' was known as 'Jerry.' 

" 'Here we are and here are the 1st and 2nd Brigades. 
We have been going all out for four days turning Popski 
out of successive positions. Popski is not much of a lad for 
the open, and hates tanks, and so far has gone at the first 
threat to his flanks; but now he has got his flanks on good 


